S r 


Tbernft lament able tragedy 
the jeft may remaine after the wearing foly fingular. 

O fingle fol’d jeft, foly fingular for the finglenefle. 

Mer. Come between us good Benvoljtr, my wits faint. 

Bom. Swits and (pursuits and Tpurs,or lie crya match. 

• Nay; if our wits run the wiid-goofe chafe, I am done s 

for thou haft more of the wilde goofe in. one of thy wits , than 
I am Cure I have in my whole five. Was I with you there for 
the goofe ? 1 

Rom. Thou waft never with me for any thing,whcn thou waft 
not there for the goofe. ' 

Mer . I will bite thee by, the eare for that jeft, * 

Rom. Nay good goofe bite not. 

Mer. Thy with a very bitter fweeting,it is a moft (harp fence. 
Horn. And is it not well fcrv’d in to a fweet goofe ? 

Met. Oh here’s a wit of Cheverell , that ftretches from an 
anch narrow to an ell-broad* '. 

I Wretch it out for that word broad, which added to the 
goofe, proves theefarre and widca broad goofe. 

Met. Why is not this better now than groaning for love? 
now art thou (bciable , now art thou Romeo ,. now art thou what 
thou art by art as well as by nature: for this driveling love is 
like a great Natural!, that runs lolling up and downetohidc 
his bable in a hole. 

Ren. Thou wouldft el(e have marie rhv rale I wop. 

wcr.xj cnou arc deceived, I would have made it (hort, for I • 
wascometothe whole depth of my tale, and meantindeedto 
occupy the argument no longer. 

Rom. Here’s goodly geare. Enter Nurfe and het math , 

Afaile,afaile. 

Met. Two, two, a fhirt and a fmockc. 

Nurfe. Peter. 
l Peter. Anon. 

Nttrf. My fan Peter. 

Mer. Good Peter to hide her face, for her fans the fairer face, 
Pinrje. God ye good morrow Gentlemen. 

Mer, 



of Romeo and Juliet < 

Mer. God ye goodden faire Gentlewoman, 

Nurfe. Is it goodden ? 

Mer. ’Tis no leffe I tell you, for the bawdy hand ofthe dyali 
is now upon the pricke of noone. 

Nurf*. Out upon you, what a man are you? 

Ro. One Gentlewoman that God hath made,himfe!feto mar. 
Nurfe. By rtty troth it is well faid , for himfelfe tomarre 
tjuoth a / Gentlemen, can any of you tell me where I may findc 
the yontigRomco ? 

^w.Ican tell you :butyoung'2^jw« will beolder when you 
fiavefound him ,than hee was when you fought him : I am ch« 
youngeft of that name, for fault of a worle. 

Nurfe. You (ay well. 

Mer. Yea, is the worft well ? very well tooke ifaith , wifely, 
wifely. 

Nurfe. If thou be he fir,I defire fome confidence with you, 
Ren. She will endite him to fome fupper. 

Mer. A baud, a baud, a baud. So ho. 

Rom. What haft thou found ? 

' Mer : N° hare fir , unlefle a hare fir in a Lenten pie , that is 
fomething ftale and hoare ere it be (pent. 

Ahold hare hoare, and an old hare hoare is very good meat 
in Lent. 

But a hare that is hoare is too much for a (core , when it hoares 
ere it be (pent. 

Romeo, will you come to your fathers ? wee’ll co dinner thither. 
Rom. I will follow you. 

Mer. Farewell ancient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady j.ady. 

r P r ay youflr what feucie Merchant was this that was 

k) full ofhisr^erie. 

ffg A Gentleman Nurfe that loves to heare himfelfe talk, and 
vvillfpeake more in a minute than he will ftand to in a moneth. 

Nut. And afpeakeany thing againft me, I’le take him down, 
and a were luftier than hee is, and twenty fuch Tackes - and if I 
thofe that -fl>*ll : feurvie Knave, I am none 
other Gil-flurts, I am none ofhis skaines mates : and thou muft 
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